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word "Fiat Justitia, Ruat Coelum," entitled the Inde-
pendent Democrat, of which Number 1, Volume 1, was a
broadside containing the correspondence between Trum-
bull and the intending diners, together with sarcastic
reflections on the time-serving publishers of the State
Register. Tnimbull's reply to the invitation, however,
expressed his sincere regret that he had made arrange-
ments, which could not be changed, to depart from
Springfield before the time fixed for the dinner. He
returned to Belleville and resumed the practice of his
profession.

Charles Dickens was then making his first visit to the
United States, and he happened to pass through Belle-
ville while making an excursion from St. Louis to Looking
Glass Prairie. His party had arranged beforehand for a
noonday meal at Belleville, of which place, as it pre-
sented itself to the eye of a stranger in 1842, he gives the
following glimpse:

Belleville was a small collection of wooden houses huddled
together in the very heart of tlie bush and swamp. Many of
them had singularly bright doors of red and yellow, for the place
had lately been visited by a traveling painter "who got along,"
as I was told, "by eating his way." The criminal court was sit-
ting and was at that moment trying some criminals for horse-
stealing, with whom it would most likely go hard; for live stock
of all kinds, being necessarily much exposed in the woods, is
lield by the community in rather higher value than human life;
and for this reason juries generally make a point of finding all
men indicted for cattle-stealing, guilty, whether or no. The
horses belonging to the bar, the judge and witnesses, were tied
to temporary racks set roughly in the road, by which is to be
understood a forest path nearly knee-deep in mud and slime.

There was an hotel in this place which, like all hotels in
America, had its large dining-room for a public table. It was
an odd, shambling, low-roofed outhouse, half cow-shed and half
kitchen, with a coarse brown canvas tablecloth, and tin sconces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